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BRAVO! 


SENOR CLEVELANDO!! 
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Unper THe Artistic CHARGE OF - -_ JOS. KEPPLER 
Bustness-MANAGER - - A. SCHWARZMANN 
Epitror H. C. BUNNER 


aa We cannot undertake to return Rejected Com- 

ag munications. We cannot undertake to send 

postal-cards to inquiring contributors. We 

aa” cannot undertake to — to stamps 

aa or stamped envelopes. e cannot undertake 

aay to say this more than one hundred and fifty 
a@ times more. 


COnMTSwTs: 


First-Pace Cartoon—Bravo! Senor Clevelando!! 

CarTOONS AND COMMENTS. ’ 

Presidents Don’t Go Fishing in Florida Very Often—illus. 

Tue Town TERRIER. ; 

PUCKERINGS. 

The Fell Destroyer—R. K. Munkittrick. 

An Alphabetical Romance—poem—H. C. Dodge. 

Cleveland the Celibate—illustrated. 

Wonderful Stories. 

Advertising on the Elevated—illustrated. , 

Fitznoop.e in AMertcA—No. CCLXXVII.—Dynamite. 

To My Aguey Uncle —poem. 

Puck’s Rural Localettes. 

The Adventures of a Pair of Boots—illustrated. 

The Life of John Smith—F. E. Chase. 

A Lady’s Dressing-Case—poem—k. W. Sarge. 

One Way of Looking at It—illustrated. : 

The Hon. Mr. Muggins Goes to Hear Mrs. Patti— 
Ephraim Muggins. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 

Puck At THE PLay-House. 

Centre-Pace Carroon—Three Monuments. 

Tue Lams on THE “ Street’’—Balaam Bopeep— 
No. VII. 

Sour Wine—illustrated. 

Mr. Williams’s Visitor—W. L. S. 

A Miscalculation—illustrated. 

Puck’s ExcHANGEs. 

Last-Pace Carroon—A Bombardment that Would Para- 
lyze Them. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 











lf you ask his monument, look around 

you. ‘The man of whom this first was 
written left his epitaph in stone. The man of 
whom we write it now has left us his monument 
in a myriad human lives. He, too, built; but 
his building was not only the raising of a 
mighty structure; it was the building up of good 
citizenship, of honest trade, of useful science 
and of wise morality. ‘The irrepressible idiot- 
who-writes-to-the-papers has, of course, forced 
himself forward to suggest that a statue shall be 
raised to Peter Cooper. Why? ‘To what end? 
If a good life must be commemorated in some 
material structure, the sightseer in the city may 
gaze upon the building of the Cooper Union, 
which is much more useful than any monument 
we have—and quite as artistic, which is not 
saying much, by-the-way, as the best in our 
squares, 


* 

The building of the Cooper Union is on 
Astor Place. ‘That thoroughfare was named 
after a man who was quite as rich as Peter 
Cooper, and who was consumed with a desire 
to be remembered after his death. He was a 
man of mean extraction and of no education. 
His only idea of keeping his memory green by 
means of his money was the stone-and-marble 
idea. He wished to build a huge monument to 
the glory of the United States. But a Boston 
book-lover got hold of him and made him put 
his money, or rather a part of it, into a free 
library, which now stands a little off Astor 
Place. It is not a bad affair of its sort; but it 
is mismanaged, and of little use to the people. 
Still, it was probably meant to do good, and 
this intention, at least, makes it a monument 
to the dead Astor in some degree comparable 
with the work that will make Peter Cooper’s 
memory blessed from generation unto genera- 
tion. 





There you have examples of two rich men 
who have tried to do good with their money. 
One tried and succeeded; the other tried and 
—and—well, memories of a library open seven 
hours a day arise, and we will simply say—he 
tried. But what of the rich men who do zof 
try to do good with their money? Here is a 
city which shelters a most uncommon proportion 
of ignorance, vice and wretchedness, A dozen 
well-known men in this city own between them 
enough money to make, were it rightfully ap- 
plied, this town at least as wise and as decent 
as dny large city in the land. How are they 
applying the vast fund? Look at the Vanderbilt 
family and the Field family if you want to see 
some choice specimens of sounding brass and 
tinkling cymbals. But where is the charity that 
alone availeth aught? Ostentation, the mad 
waste of dead men’s money on the most frivo- 
lous forms of enjoyment—-selfishness, selfishness 
and naught else. Naught? Yes, something 
more. One rich man we know of, now in his 
grave, gave himself a reputation for generosity, 
on false principles, by offering the city a gift, 
and then so binding up his gift that no citizen 
can ever touch it. Where is that man’s mon- 
ument? Such as it is, it lies near the obelisk. 
Sweet is an untaxed memory. 


* * 

We do not wish to be accused of blowing 
hot and cold in the same breath, and yet we 
shall probably be charged with indulging in 
this peculiar act. It is little more than a month 
ago that we said in these columns that “Gov- 
ernor Cleveland is as likely to prove an incom- 
petent Governor as Mayor Edson has proved 
an incompetent Mayor.’ But it is Governor 
Cleveland, not Mayor Edson, we are dealing 
with, We rapped Mr. Cleveland’s knuckles 
because of his unjust veto of the Five-Cent 


Fare Bill. 


* 
* 


This veto will remain as a blot on his official 
career, but it will not prevent our giving him 
the praise he deserves for good acts. He would 
be a bad Governor, indeed, who did not occa- 
sionally show that those who elected him were 
not altogether mistaken in his character. ‘I'he 
veto of the Buffalo Fire Department Bill showed 
wisdom and independence, and astonished the 
professional politicians of his own political 
faith. But he must do much yet to prove, 
during his term of office, that his interests are 
not bound up with those of monopolists. 








This is the dynamite age. The stone, bronze, 
iron, golden and other ages have had their day 
—only to be succeeded by the mightiest of all. 
Dynamite abroad appears to be the favorite 
weapon—so to speak—of the Irishman and the 
Russian. The Russian has discovered the way 
to use it more effectually than the Irishman. 
Perhaps this is because he has had more prac- 
tice. ‘The Russian has already succeeded in 
blowing up a Czar to kingdom come, and ren- 
dering a new banqueting-hall necessary in the 
Winter Palace. 

* 


* * 


The Russian—of course we mean the Nihilist 
—has likewise succeeded in scaring the present 
Czar almost out of his wits, and making it a dan- 
gerous thing for him to attempt to be crowned. 
But before the Irishman gets his hand in he 
suffers tribulations. His dynamite and the 
materials for its manufacture are seized, his 
companions betray him, and he is prevented 
from doing further mischief by the strong arm 
of the cursed Sassenach. But what would as- 
tonish him more than ever would be such a 
bombardment in his own stronghold as our 
artist has depicted. It would not only be of a 
harmless character, but would do a vast amount 


of good. 
# 
* * 


And now, as the violets appear, and roses 
become about twenty cents apiece cheaper than 
they were a month ago, the young man goes 
around and tells his friends that he thinks of 
going to Europe some time in June. And all 
his contemporaries secretly envy him, and look 
upon him as a man born with a silver spoon in 
his mouth. He tells them how he is going to 
climb the Alps, and sail over Lake Como, and 
wander through the Colosseum and the Castle of 
Chillon. He makes a great impression on his 
friends, and invites them to see him off, which 
they do with a great deal of enthusiasm. Then 
he disembarks at Halifax, and goes off to 
Michigan, where he spends all the summer on 
his uncle’s farm, and gets the skin of his hands 
thick and hard enough to sole a pair of boots, 
or to be palmed off anywhere for a boarding- 
house steak. And when he comes back he 
speaks of Ravenna and Athens as though he 
had been living there in opulence all summer, 
and not hoeing corn and chasing mad bulls at 
Kenosha. 
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THE TOWN TERRIER. 


While I was indul- 
ging in the intellectual 
amusement of turning 
somersaults over the 
Equitable building, I 
saw Mr. Salmi Morse 
swimming down Broad- 
way. I took a tremen- 
dous header and soon 
joined him. 

“Well, Salmi,’ said 
I, pleasantly: “how is 
the Passion Play get- 
ting along ?” 

“T have entirely 
given up the idea,” he 
replied: “I am going 
to turn the temple into 
an oilymargarine fac- 
tory.” 





Talking of oilymar- 
garine, I am reminded 
of a process of manu- 
facture invented by me. 
It makes much finer 
butter than all the oilymargarine now sold for 
genuine butter. Four pounds of tar; one gal- 
lon of whitewash; a ton of cart-grease; half-a- 
ton of hogwash; and seventy-five gallons of 
bilge-water, with “ bob” veal to flavor. This 
makes an oilymargarine which will always be 
mistaken for the best creamery butter, King 
Humbert, of Italy, assured me that he couldn’t 
tell the difference, and Hum ought to know. 





de 


_ ———- 





“Do you know why they call these things 
wall-papers ?”? said Clarence Cook to me one 
day. 

‘ No,” I replied: “I have not given the mat- 
ter a thought.” 

‘“ Because,” he explained: “they are made 
of paper, and you put them on the wall.” 

**T don’t know but you are right, Clarence,” 
I said: “ but I would not advise you to propa- 
gate such a radical and subversive theory. We 
must have some respect for the opinions of the 
multitude, my dear boy, whatever may be our 
own views. 





While giving my testimony before the State 
Railroad Commission last week, I caught David 
Dudley Field’s eye. He was positively wink- 
ing at me. I tumbled at once. 

To the question: “At what figure would you 
undertake to build duplicate elevated rail- 
roads ?”? I was about to answer: “Ten mil- 
lions of dollars,’ when Dud nodded, and I said 
“ Forty millions.”’ 

Dud afterward remarked to me that he trem- 


bled as I gave my reply. He was under the | 


impression that I would throw off the “ water” 
in my estimate. 

“There is a check for a hundred thousand 
dollars lying in the office,’? whispered Dud to 
me: “It is for you; keep it dark.” 

Dud is a good and generous old rooster, and 
I shall always give him my law business. 





It may not be generally known why four | 
thousand barrels of whiskey were recently | 


shipped to Bermuda. It is for the use of the 
Princess Louise, who is passionately fond of 
the beverage. She uses two barrels a day to 
bathe in, and has had constructed an artificial 
lake which is to be filled with Bourbon enough 
to enable half-a-dozen three-hundred-ton steam- 
yachts to float in. 


When the brokers assembled in the Stock 
Exchange yesterday, they were called to order 
by the president, who informed them that no 
more business could be transacted, owing to 





my having purchased all the stocks on the list. 
Mr. Jay Gould is aghast, and the brokers see 
starvation staring them in the face. 

I knew that this would be the only way to | 
put a stop to the demoralizing practice of buy- | 
ing and selling stocks. 


| 





A few years ago, when I was playing base- | 
ball in the Desert of Sahara, I met ex-R. B. 
Hayes carrying a prize-pumpkin. 

He seemed careworn, and asked if I would 
give him a show as pitcher, 

“ All right, Ruthy,” was my cheery reply: 


‘go ahead; if you behave yourself, I'll nomi- | 


nate you for a second Presidential term in 
1992.” 





Mrs. Langtry came on board the mud-scow | 


in which I was taking my matutinal cruise down 
the Bay. Apologizing to the sunny Italian crew 
for talking in a language they could not under- 
stand, she asked me to use my influence to ob- 
tain for her a position in Barnum’s circus as a 
clog-dancer and elephant groom. 

I promised to try what I could do; but on 
my informing her of the death of Pilot, she 
wept copiously, and suddenly, just as we were 


abreast of Sandy Hook, jumped overboard and | 
swam ashore. Through my binocular telescope | 


I saw her land safely at Pier 42. 





I sat next to Oliver Wendell Holmes at the 


banquet given to him at Delmonico’s by the | 


doctors last ‘Thursday evening. In a low voice 
he remarked to me: 

“This is the very happiest moment of my 
life. I could not have swallowed a morsel un- 
less I knew that by my side was the real author 
of ‘The Poet of the Breakfast Table’ and ‘ The 
Autocrat of the Breakfast Table.’ Imagine 
what a burden I have endured to have been 
obliged, according to our compact, to pass my- 
self off as the writer of these works, The thought 
makes me sad; but still you can be buoyed up 
with the consolation that the next century will 
do you justice, my patient, unselfish friend.” 





Few people who now buy the popular “Jack” 
roses know that it was I who first imported 
that exquisite flower into this country. 
a belt bouquet sent from France in 1863, at 
the enormous expense of $375.25 for each 
flower, merely as a present for a young lady in 
society. Those were the troublous days of pri- 
vateering, and I was obliged to hire three Brit- 
ish iron-clads to act as convoy to the ship 
which I had chartered to bring the roses. I 
did not, however, regret the expense, as it made 
no noticeable inroad on my gigantic fortune, 
and as it placed me for some time as the cyno- 
sure of society. My enterprise was spoken of 
in all the papers as a splendid exhibition of gal- 
lantry. 








AND Now the rural poet sings: 
Beat, beat, beat 
At the carpet on the line; 
But the shad-bone sticking in your throat 
Will never come up, alas, 
And: 
Smash, smash, smash, 
O china rich and gay, 
For the pitcher will never be whole again 
That was smashed on Moving Day. 





THE way of the transgressor is hard. The 
wages of sin is death. A soft answer turneth 
away wrath. A kind word is a golden gem. 
We reprint these axioms for the benefit of the | 
base-ball player. He should repeat them, and 
think of them when he is running with might 
and main through a swamp after a ball that 
has just been knocked way out into the morass. 


I had | 


‘to account for a single cent. 


Puckerings. 





Now No country rock is lacking 
Legends of McGregor’s Blacking. 





THE FLORIST may not be a nervous man; but 


| he is likely to have neurosis, 





VERY soon the brewer ’ll sock 
Out his placard, branded bock, 
And the goat will there career 
As he did last year. 





THE Boy who isn’t strong enough to chop 
wood is strong enough to hammer a base-bail 
, so far that he can make a home-run. 
| 





*Tis Now that bets 
Are very often lost on 
The game the “ Mets” 
Play with the club from Boston, 
STRAWBERRIES have just made their annual 
début in the mixed drink. Consequently they 
will reach the boarding-houses in six or eight 
weeks, 








| WE HAVE already declined about seven hun- 

dred and fifty poems commencing in this style: 
“Oh, the dude, the beautiful dude, 
Mashing so softly—beautiful dude.” 





LizziE GANNON, of Boston, obtained one 
| cent damages as compensation for the loss of 
her paper angels, which will be quite enough to 
enable her to obtain new ones, 





MAy FLOWERS 
Are gay flowers 
To wear upon a hat, 
But cauliflowers 
Are jolly flowers 
To feed to Bid and Pat, 





THE Rev. Jo Cook has been lecturing in 
Boston on the shortcomings of the American 
press. This cultured and pious gentleman prob- 
ably refers to that portion of the American 
press that lectures on the shortcomings of the 
Reverend Jo himself. 








TAKE SOME samphire, 
Mixed with camphire, 
Put it on your clothes, 
And then no moth 
Will touch your cloth, 
If the moth has got a nose, 








|  HAve WE a President? We have; but should 
he be allowed to stalk through the country dis- 
tributing bribes among its oldest and most 
aristocratic inhabitants in a barefaced and 
shameless manner? His latest corrupt act in 
| Florida was the presentation of a quarter to 


a cigar to the Chief himself. 





SLOSH, SLOSH, 
The whitewash 
Goes the livelong day, 
And the airy nig 
Dances a jig 
In avery spring-like way, 
And rudely splashes while he toots 
The whitewash on your boots. 








IN BANKS, we have been told, it is customary 


_ for clerks to remain until they make the books 


balance every day. Sometimes they have to 
remain there until three o’clock in the morning 
But when the 
books won’t balance because the president has 
departed with a hundred thousand doilars, the 
clerks go home at the regular hour. 


the infant child of Indian Chief Tigertail, and _ 
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THE FELL DESTROYER. | 
A PIECE ABOUT PIE. | 





The other day, a man who exhibited a great . 
deal of genuine sadness on his countenance 
stepped into a baker-shop on Sixth Avenue, and 
wandering up to the glass case, leaned on it and 
looked steadfastly upon the pies exhibited within. 
‘The baker saw the strange glimmer in his eyes, | 
and noted his peculiar actions, and thought he | 
might be suffering unspeakable anguish, | 

“Met with some irreparable loss?”’ inquired | 
the baker. | 

‘‘No,”’ replied the other, sadly. 

‘Sure you haven’t lost some dear friend ?” 

“1’m sure | haven’t,”’ replied the man, ashe | 
looked harder than ever at the pies, and then 
glanced at the dealer. 

“« Haven’t gone and tried your luck in Pacific 
Mail, have you ?”” 

“‘ No, sir.” 

“Then what makes you assume so much the 
general character of a negro-minstrel perform- 
ance or a country grave-yard? Are you a pro- 
fessional humorist ?”’ 

“Na,” 

‘“‘ Were you ever disappointed in love ?”” 

“Once,” was the reply. 

“ Long ago ?”’ | 

“Day before yesterday. You see, I asked | 
her to have ice-cream, and she refused. That’s 
what I call disappointment in love.” 

‘Then he looked sadder than ever. 

He looked as sad as a strange dog when you 
call him, and he can’t satisfy himself whether 
you have a brick or a mutton-chop in your 
hand, and he wants a chop so much that he is 
willing to risk the alternative of the brick. 

“ ‘Then, sir—’ 

“Give me a pie?” broke in the stranger. 

The pie-man began to see light. 

“What kind of a pie will you have ?”’ 

“ Cocoanut.” 

‘The pie-man was satisfied. 

“Disappointment in love, and tired of life; , 
comes for a cocoanut-pie to end his earthly | 
misery,’’ soliloquized the piester, who contin- 
ued 

“You want a pie ?” 

“Ta.” 

“What do you intend to do with it?” 

The sad man was silent. This confirmed the 
piester’s gravest suspicions, and he said: | 
“Do you want this pie to kill rats with?” 

“ia.” 

“'To poison a dog ?”” 

“No,” replied:the sad man, looking much 
sadder than before, 

“ Do you want this pie for yourself ?”’ 

“IT do.” 

“ Have you a doctor’s certificate ?”’ 

“T have not.” 

“Then you must register your name in this | 
book; also your address.” 

‘he sad man seemed somewhat surprised, 
when the piester explained: 

“You see, we have a great deal of trouble 
sometimes when we sell pies to minors, or people 
we do not know, and we make it a rule to have 
strangers register, just as people are obliged to 
register in drug-stores when they purchase Prus- 
sic acid, Paris green, laudanum, or any other 
deadly poison. Not long ago a man came in 
here and bought a pie, and then went to get 
shaved. While waiting for his turn, he became 
disconsolate and weary, and hauled out the pie 
and committed suicide. Now you will excuse 
me for my seeming impertinence in asking you 
so many questions.” 

“ Certainly,’ responded the sad man, smiling 
for the first time: “I know it is playing with 
fire to eat pie, and that pies are only fit to be 
converted into stove-lids and queits. I didn’t 
purchase this pie for myself.” 











“Her 

“TI purchased it for my daughter, as an ex- 
periment.” 

“Then she isn’t going to eat it ?” 

“ She is not.” 

‘“*What’s your experiment ?” asked the pie- 
ster. 

“I will tell you. Your pies are so indigest- 
ible and hard that nothing affects them. ‘They 
are like bronze, and my daughter, who is an 
artist, wants to try them.” 

“ For what ?” 


“To paint on. She thinks they will be a 


| great novelty in this age of placques. Now, the 


cocoanut makes a gold ground, and when you 


| get a couple of storks on one leg on it—”’ 


“1 don’t think that the proper use for pies,” 
remarked the baker, who seemed a little indig- 
nant at the placque argument: “I don’t think 
that the proper use for pies.” 

“The proper use for pies—” 

Here the sad man paused and edged off 
toward the door. 

“Is what ?”’ asked the piester. 

“Why, the proper use for pies, after you 
have made holes in them, is to sell them for 
car-wheels. Now, on the Chicago, Burlington 
and Quin—”’ 

But he jumped out, knowing it might affect 
his health to remain long enough to tell the 
baker how many car-wheels the Chicago, Bur- 
lington and Quincy road use in a year, and 
how much money he could make by furnishing 
that wealthy corporation with pies. 

A little while later ne was sitting out in one 


| 











AN ALPHABETICAL ROMANCE. 


The farmer, loading up his A, 
Hums low MLOD; 
To rest has flown the noise E J, 
And silent is the B; 
The farmer’s boy, in sad D K, 
Is fishing by the C. 
The farmer’s wife she wonders Y 
They do not come to T, 
And gaze S$ with N anxious I 
Out in the dusk to Z; 
Her daughter H L, standing by, 
Looks also careful E. 
‘¢O Rachel,” groaned the mother: ** U 
R single & hap P, 
But F UF RW 
Will not X ite N V, 
For waiting supper will make Q 
Lose all yourN RG.” H.C. Dobce. 








AN EDITOR’S FORBEARANCE, 


The editor of a railway journal was recently 


' brought before a Police Justice, charged with 


having thrown a large ink-stand, two ten-pound 
paper-weights and sundry other missiles at the 
head of a visitor to his office, inflicting painful 
injuries. It appears that the person assaulted 


| was the inventor of an automatic car-coupler, 
_ and had called on the editor for the purpose of 


t 


of the parks munching the doughnuts he had | 
singularly exasperating circumstances which he 


adroitly purloined while conversing with the 
baker. R.K. MuNKITTRICK. 


exhibiting a model of his device and explaining 
its operation. On learning this fact the magis- 
trate declined to hear any further testimony, 
and fined the complainant one thousand dollars; 
observing that it gave him pleasure to recognize 
in the conduct of the journalist on the occasion 
referred to an example of forbearance under 


believed to be almost without a parallel. 











CLEVELAND THE CELIBATE. 





THE NEW TEMPTATION OF ST. ANTHONY. 


_ The Albany ladies who are in the matrimonial market, whether spinsters or widows, are 
setting their caps at our bachelor Governor.—Morning Fournal, April roth. 
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WONDERFUL STORIES. 


ABOUT A WEEK ago a large and dignified turkey-buzzard entered 
the Mayor’s office, and said to Mr. Edson: 

“T am the President of the United Turkey-Buzzards of West Vir- 

inia.”’ 

ae Well ?”’ said the Mayor. 

“And we are Democratic buzzards, so we are, d’ye moind; and 
we belave in John Kelly and the Boord av Aldhermin—” 

“« Sir.?””. said the Mayor, noting the allusion to his owner. 

“ And I want to bring my army of buzzards up here,” replied the 
bird, stopping to arrange the Jacqueminot in the lapel of its coat. 

“ And why do you wish to bring your buzzards up here ?” 

“Why, to clean the streets of New York. Ill undertake, for the 
modest sum of—” 

But the President of the United Turkey-Buzzards of West Vir- 
ginia just flapped through the window in time to escape a cuspidor 
which the stuffed elephant hurled at it. 





AN OSTRICH once stopped in front of a fashionable kid-glove estab- 
lishment on Broadway, and observing some of the longest specimens, 
remarked: 

*‘T’'hose would be splendid things for me to wear on my limbs in 
cold weather to keep me from catching pneumonia.” 

So the ostrich walked in and purchased a pair of twenty-button 
gloves, and drawing them on, very daintily wrinkled them on its limbs, 


and kept them in position with a pair of cardinal silk suspenders neatly | 


thrown over its back. And now, in cold weather, the ostrich lies on its 
spine and keeps its feet warm in a seal-skin muff. 





OnE pay last winter a boarding-house rejected a steak which 


seemed too old even for a boarding-house. It was then used for a door- | 


mat for awhile, and was finally buried in the back yard. ‘Two months 
later a beautiful rubber-tree sprang from the ground, and is now in full 
blossom. R. K. M. 











ADVERTISING ON THE ELEVATED. 
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ALL THE OTHER AVAILABLE SPACE HAVING BEEN ENGAGED, THE GATEMEN 
WILL HAVE TO BE UTILIZED Next. 


j And don’t walk out at night until 


| Gets off his anthem wild and shrill. 


FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCLXXVII. 
DyNAMITE., 


Ya-as, some little time ago I made a tew 
observations on an explosion that aw took 
place in London. It was a nefarwious at- 
tempt to blow up some of the Government 
offices with nitwo-glycerwine, and it weally 
did some damage. 

Sackville West, the Bwitish Ministah, 
somewhat surpwised me the othah day by 
calling just as Mrs, Fitznoodle and I were 
<7 going out faw a dwive. 

“Aw Fitznoodle,” he said, dwawing a 
bundle of documents fwom his pocket: * I 
have just arwived fwom Washington. I came 
he-ah expwessly to consult you on severwal mattahs connected with the 
Irwish question.” 

“Verwy good, de-ah boy,” I said: “take a seat in the carwiage, 
dine with us, and aftahward we can have a quiet discussion.” 

When our coffee was bwought into the libwarwy, and we had lit 
our Weina Victorwias and were comfortably settled in our chairs, I we- 
quested West to pwoceed. 

“ Aw,” he said: ‘“ you’ve heard of the arwest in England of a 
numbah of miscweants who have been charged with manufacturwing 
dangerwous explosives, or with having them in their aw possession ?” 

‘“‘Ya-as,”” I weplied. 

“Well, you are pwobably aware that there has been some verwy 
stwingent legislation in consequence, and that the bill has alweady we- 
ceived the woyal assent ?”’ 

“ Ya-as,’’ I wepeated. i 

“T would like to know,”’ West went on to say: “what your opinion 
is. Gladstone and the Ministwy generwally are verwy anxious to obtain 
it, as also are the membahs of the woyal family. You see, you have 
wesided faw so long a time in Amerwica that you must necessarwily have 
_acquired gweat experwience, and aw, ye know, the majorwity of the 
| dynamite conspirwatahs turn out to be Irwishmen who have been in 
Amerwica.” 

“‘Twue,” I wesponded: ‘ You may just wite and say that the course 
adopted by the Ministwy meets entirely with my appwoval; and you 
may say something to the same effect to the Queen, because it must 
make her wathah nervous to he-ah of the fwequent arwests of these 
dynamite scoundwels. All the fellaws connected, dirwectly or indir- 
wectly, with these horwible plots must be twansported faw life, and, if 
necessarwy, hanged. ‘The lattah, 1 think, would be an easy way of 
getting wid of them. You can also tell Gladstone that he is verwy 
much mistaken if he supposes faw a single instant that the Amerwican 
people sympathize in the wemotest degwee with the wevolutionarwy and 
murderwous miscweants. Oh, de-ah, no; not at all!” 

West expwessed his obligations faw my interwest in the mattah. 
Then we wejoined Mrs, Fitznoodle in the dwawing-woom, and chatted 
¢bout othah subjects aw. 

















| TO MY AGUEY UNCLE. 





(With a Bottle of Rye-and- Roots.) 
O Uncle Gill, O Uncle Gill, 
I send some whiskey for to kill 
The awful ague and the chill, 
And hope that it may fill the bill. 


Oh, lie not by the woodland rill 
Where blows the dreamy daffodil, 
And in the twilight, calm and still, 
Mosquitos of malaria trill. 


I say it with the old goose-quill: 
Ignore the doctor and his pill; 

And whiskey ’Il sure your ague kill, 
O Uncle Gill, O Uncle Gill. 


Oh, cast aside the bitter pill, 


The rooster on the distant hill 











A DissoLviInG ViEw—A Plate of Ice-Cream. 


Our oLp friend and playmate, Hosea Ballou, calls upon us in a 


sweet voice, saying: “Never let your zeal outrun your charity.” All 
right, Hosea; we will not. We never did. In fact, our zeal always 
manages to keep several lengths behind our charity. That is the reason 
it will be useless for any one to come to us next June and ask us to sub- 
scribe money to erect a new Kremlin. 


Tuis 1s the time of the year at which the luxurious young man 
takes his girl out in a village-cart in the country, and as he points with 
the whip at an orchard full of blossoming trees, and they are both look- 
ing at it with their hearts full of poetry, the horse flies across a bridge, 
and the cart suddenly jumps into a rut full of water, bounces about two 





yards in the air, and fills their eyes and ears with mud. 


al 






































102 


PUCK. 





PUCK’S RURAL LOCALETTES. 





For THE BENEFIT OF PATENT-INSIDES. 





[ These notices will be found thoroughly trustworthy, and 
may be safely used by any country weekly.} 





School closes on the 22nd. 





Roe McAllister will kill a beef Saturday. 





Lemuel Johnson is whitewashing his back- 
fence. 





Miss Mamie Tucker is visiting friends in 
Kenyon. 





There is some talk of having a new bell in 
Town Hall. 





“Mark” Sibley shortly goes to Readfield to 
prepare for Kenyon. 





The Hook and Ladder Company will paint 
its house green next month, 





Reuel Green’s bay heifer was run over by the | 


cars last Thursday afternoon. 





Hank Lewson got ten days for a drunk be- 
fore Judge Larkins Tuesday last. 





*Squire Mills is having his house reshingled. 
The ’Squire is looking very well. 





Sam Giddens was in our burgh last week, on 
his way to the Railroad Convention. 





Prof, Mills will give an elegant wax-works er- 
tertainment at Library Hall on the 2oth. 





Miss Lulie Johnson is in town visiting Miss 
Natie Hostetter. She is a stylish brunette. 





Where is the Council? The town-pump ran 
riley three days last week. It will be remem- 
bered that reform was pledged at last election. 





The boy who don’t want to encounter a 
thoroughbred bull-dog is warned to keep out 
of Obed G. Ream’s orchard this coming sum- 
mer. 





It is reported that on Lemuel Haskin’s farm 
on the North Hill there are three cows down 
with foot-and-mouth disease, and one is con- 
sidered dangerous. 


Lunky Barlow, Jim Hooper, and others of 
that ilk, attempted to create a disturbance at 
the meeting of the Clionian Debating Society 
at Hovey Hall, last Monday; but were promptly 
squelched by Constable Atwood. 





Brother “ Bill”’ ‘Tettenborn, (“ Blue Crayon,” 
of the Katawankus C/arion, called on us one 
day last week. “ Bill”’ is a whole-souled, hearty, 
genial gentleman, and one of the brightest para- 
graphers in the profession. Good-bye, Bill! 





We desire to call the attention of our readers 
to the fine line of calicos and summer-prints for 
sale at Linley’s popular emporium. Friend 
Linley always has the latest and most stylish 
fashions, and may be relied upon to furnish a 
superior article. 


Ned Johnson’s shaving-shop is doing a roar- 
ing business. Ned is one of our most popular 
citizens, and is always prominent in taking a 
hand in public affairs. He shaves clean and is 
an accomplished knight of the razor. See his 
artistic advertisement in another column. 





Neighbor Isaac Wilkins, or Ike, as he is | 


known among his friends, of whom he has 
many, called at the office one day last week 
and laid the largest strawberry of the season on 


our desk. It measures two inches and a half in | 


Neighbor Ike took the same occa- 
Verbum sap / 


diameter. 
sion to pay his subscription. 





There was a quilting bee at brother John- 
son’s on Friday night, which was largely at- 
tended. It was universally conceded to be the 
most jovial and select gathering of the sea- 
son. Many of the most elegant belles of the 
vicinity were present. ‘The party kept up the 


merriment far into the wee sma’ hours, and made | 


the welkin ring with their jovial shouts. 





A painful accident happened recently to one 
of the twin children of Mr. George S. Jansen, 
on the ‘Terwilliger Road, whereby the infant, 
a pretty child of only seven summers, fell into 
the wash-boiler, having climbed up on a step- 
ladder that had been incautiously left near the 
stove, and was severely scalded, but will prob- 
ably recover; the dye being boiled out of his 
clothes on to the infant, however, gives him a 
most phenomenal appearance. 








THE ADVENTURES OF A PAIR OF BOOTS. | 





INCIDENTAL GLIMPSE OF A 
Pot oF PAINT. 
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THE LIFE OF JOHN SMITH. 





Being a Compendious Account of the Principal Events of 
his Romantic Career; his Origin and Parentage; 
his Father’s Death; his Thrilling Adven- 
tures on Land and at Sea, at Home 
and Abroad; and his 
Melancholy End. 





CAREFULLY COMPILED FROM THE MosT TRUSTWORTHY 
SOURCES BY 
THE EDITOR. 





| CHAP. I. 
[Pawntickel (R. 1.) Ev’g Clarinet.) 
BORN. 
| SMITH.—At sea, Apr. Ist, 1840, | 
' of Captain John Smith and Po- | 
. cahontas Smith, a son. | 





CHAP. II. 
[Zifin (O.) Gong.] 
MARRIED. 
SmitH—JoneEs.—In this city, 
Aug. toth, 1860, by the Rev. 
| Simeon Sypher, John Smith, jr., 
| of Pawnticket, R. I., to Mary 
| Jones, of this city. | 





| CHAP. III. 
[ Pawntickel (R. 1.) Ev’ g Clarinet.) | 
DIED. 
SmitH.—At Hong Kong, Jan. | 
1oth, 1880, John Smith, 39 yrs., 
| 2 mos., 20 days. ‘Tiffin (O.) pa- 
| pers please copy. 
[Edited by] 





F. E. CHASE, 








A LADY’S DRESSING-CASE. 





You ask me fo prepare a dressing-case 
Fit for the toilet of a lady fair, 
| With articles to meliorate each grace, 
And make the owner far beyond compare. 





Let, then, reflection the clear mirror be 
Wherein to search out aught that may be wrong; 
And should the eye lack brightness—let me see— 
Oh! cheerfulness will give a lustre strong. 


Would you with marble vie? To save expense, 
The purest Kalydor is zzmocence. 

But does the cheek require a roseate dye? 
The purest rouge is innate modesty. 

And should the voice be harsh and give offense, 
Soften that harshness by denevolence. 

Should the dull ear lose aught that others say, 
Excuse their dullness and attention pay. 

And lest contempt should curl your upper lip, 
Apply some mz/dness on your finger’s tip. 

And when old Time marks your bonny brow, 
Content will make it fair and smooth as snow. 


But what will give a beauty to the whole? 

Naught but the pure ve/igion of the soul! 

Then from this fountain let each virtue spring, 

And glorify your Saviour and your King. 
HamIiLTon, April 6th, 1883. R. W. SARGE. 
[The above is a very nice poem, in its way, 

which isn’t exactly a new way; but we don’t 
quite see why the author sent it to Puck. Per- 
| haps Mr. Sarge set out to mail two poems, one 
| to the Jndependent and one to us. If our holy 
' E. C. has our poem, we should consider our- 
| selves obliged by its prompt return. — Ep. 
| Puck.] 








VERY SOON it will be May; 
Then we’ll go around and play 
With the maiden fair croquet. 





SOON WILL shine the summer sham: 





Chowder with a single clam. 
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ONE WAY OF LOOKING AT IT. 
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‘‘©Yale Lock, indeed! If Yale College can’t invent 
a lock that you can hear through better than you 
can through that, I think they eed a little co- 
éducation!”’ 








THE HON. EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 





He Gors To HEAR Mrs. PATTI, AND, AFTER THE | 


OperRA, Pays His RESPECTS TC THE DIVA. 





I should like to have it pretty generally and publicly 


understood that I am a patron of the arts, of music and | 


the drama. 

It was, therefore, fitting that I should go and hear 
Patti. 

It is true it costs as much as a barrel of flour; but any 
one who can go to Europe can afford to go and hear 
Patti. 

The opera was ‘‘Semiramide” or ‘ Traviata ””—I 
have forgotten which. In fact, t' are so much alike 
that none but a connaisseur couic tell the difference. 

They have the same drum in the orchestra, and the 
same lively old coon with glasses on to play it. Arditi’s 
head is just as bald in one opera as the other, and the 
same old chorus, with.the same old costumes, figure in 
both. 

It will be seen, therefore, that the points of difference 
are not essential. When Patti is the central figure, we 
forget all else. 


There was a jam. Several hundred dudes recklessly 


flung away their last two dollars for the privilege of | 
walking around the outer vestibulum and airing their | 


spring-overcoats, gracefully suspended across their arms. 

Not being a dude, I had the forethought to secure a 
seat from which I could see all that could be seen be- 
hind a flaring female hat, garnished with ribbons, fea- 
thers and other furbelows. 

By dint of various gymnastic twists and wrenches I 
could obtain occasional furtive glimpses of the stage; 
but, at last, wearying of this tiresome exercise, I fell 
asleep, and lost three or four dollars’ worth of Patti’s 
choicest notes. 

‘My! but she’s a warbler. 

She can just ripple out the high notes as easy as roll- 
ing down-hill, She don’t even stop to think about it; 
but off she goes on a long run among the arpeggios, just 
like a fairy chasing a butterfly. 

Patti is a singer. She knows it, too, and makes her 
terms accordingly. If tickets were fifty dollars apiece, 
there would be dudes enough to fill every seat in the 
Academy. 

She’s a diva. The difference between a diva anda 
diver is that one soars up and the other soars down. 

She looks just as lovely on the stage as when she’s off. 
You wouldn’t think, to look at her, that she was eighty 
years old. In fact, I don’t believe she is, she looks so 
fresh. 

After the show was over, I thought, as a patron of the 
arts and music and the drama, I ought to call on the diva 








and ask her some questions, like some of the other cheeky | 


reporters who get fired out, and then write up a lot of 
lies about her wearing number nine gloves and number 
twelve boots. 

I sent up my card, and represented myself as a dis- 
tinguished citizen of the United States who wished to pay 
his respects to her. The bait took, and I was asked up 
at once. I think she mistook me for the president of 
some bank. 

«¢ Spraken see English?” I asked. 

««Oh, yes,” she said, laughing: «*I can speak Eng- 
lish. Iam American, you know.” 

‘‘Is that so? I thought you were Dutch. Pardonnez / 
You’re quite a singer, ain’t you? Do you sing by note 
or by ear ?” 








| 


«*Oh, well,” said I: ‘* you needn’t smile so much 
about it. I’m a composer myself, and I know a thing or 
two about music, now, I can tell you.” 

‘Oh, indeed! Has Monsieur ever composed any op- 
eras ?” 

«‘ Well, no,” said I: **I don’t go much on operas. I 
like the old songs best, like ‘When My Hair Begins to 
Fall Out,’ ‘Comin’ Thro’ the (Rock and) Rye,’ ‘ Dar- 
ling, Iam Growing Stout,’ and things like those. Did 
you ever sing ‘ Grandfather’s Clock’?” 

**No,”’ she said, sadly: ‘‘ I never did.” 

«*Can you swim ?” 

** Well, I should smile,” said Mrs. P. 

«¢ You just ought to go to Coney Island in the summer- 
time, and dive off the Iron Pier. It’s immense.” 

«I should like to, very much; but I must go to Wales. 
I sail on the 23rd. My castle is in Wales, and not in 
Spain.” 

«« Oh—oh—yes; I heard that Mr. Patti is the Prince 
of Wales. By-the-way, how is the old man? Chipper, 
I hope ?” 

«¢ Oh, yes, he’s well. Good-bye.” 

I suppose this was a hint for me to leave; but I wasn’t 
quite ready yet. 

«You ain't near as old as you look, are you? No— 
excuse me—I mean, you look ever so much older than 
you—that is—how old are you, anyway? I heard you 
were eighty; but I don’t believe it. Do you ?” 

«« Well, I’m not eighty. Now go!” 

*¢ Do you enjoy sea-sickness ?” 

“IT don’t. Time’s up!” : 

«¢ You don’t want to buy a dog, do you ?” 

At this juncture Mr. Patti put in an appearance, and, 
taking me gently by the collar of my spring-duster, he 
led me to the door and fired me out. 

I should like to have remained another hour or two, 
and talked over musical matters; but my time was press- 
ing and I had to leave. 

Yours chromatically, 
EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 








Answers for the Aurious. 


HASELTINE.—She wore a wreath of Jack roses. 


BaLby SOWERS.—Why stir up that weary old pun on 
‘¢ profit”? and prophet.” Have you no respect for age 
nor pity for fatigue? 

Boo.—Your case is not uncommon: 

BALTIMORE, Md., April 14th, 1883. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I am a very, very médest young man, and wish you 
to tell me, through your column of ‘ Answers for the 
Anxious,’”’ how to cure myself, and oblige, 

Yours, etc., Boo. 

Certainly we'll tell you. With salt, lear boy, cure 
yourself with salt. 

O’LEo O. MARGARINE.—Who wrote 

«¢T ’ll never chew tobacco, no! 
It is a filthy weed.- 

I ‘ll never put it in my mouth—”’ 
Said little Robert Reed? 

Why, Robert Browning, bless you, Robert Browning, 
of course. Or—stop—maybe it was Aristophanes. We 
have forgotten just now. Look it up for yourself in the 
Congressional Directory. 

MAvuvaAls AGNEAU.—You are the perfect crown and 
chrism of crankhood. Now tell us, if you can, what in 
the name of all that is crazy induced you to maunder 
over five pages of incomprehensible lunacy? You cer- 
tainly didn’t think it was sensible. Did you think it was 
funny? It wasn’t. You simply bothered us and inter- 
fered with our business. Now, suppose we were to treat 
you in the same way? You have put your name at the 
bottom of your letter. How would you like it if we were 
to print it in full, with your address, and guy you so 
neatly that your friends would make your life miserable 
for the next year or so? Yet that is about what you de- 
serve. 








We have received a copy of the Short Hills Arrow, 
dated April 1983. This proves that the Arrow is on 
deck, and not behind time. It shows the scientific ad- 
vance made in the coming century, and contains many 
literary gems of a comic nature that are well worth read- 
ing. A beautiful picture of the Arrow building adorns 
the first page, and there are many other gems of comic art 
from the pencil of Palmer Cox. ‘*The Arrow shot from 
Short Hills” will fly right across the land. 


Who has not heard of Peck’s Milwaukee Suz, and | 
Peck’s «‘ Bad Boy”? They are as well known as Mil- | 


waukee lager-beer. If anybody exists who has not heard 
of them, the time for his reconstruction has now arrived; 
for Belford, Clark & Co., of Chicago, have published 


««Oh, I sing by mouth,” she said, and then she laughed | «* The Bad Boy” in book-form, and it is to be had 


again, as though that was a good joke. 


everywhere, 








PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 
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At the STAR THEATRE, Thursday night last, Mr, Bou- 
cicault received an ovation and made a Land-League 
speech to a full house, the occasion being a revival of 
«‘ The Shaughraun.” The support was fair, in some in- 





stances strong, Mr. Elton’s Harvey Duff being a most 
artistic bit of work, while Mr. Herbert made an admir- 
able Molineux. Miss Martinot, as Moya, was as good 
| as she looked, than which more could not be said. Know 
that it is the last week of Barnum’s Great Roman Hip- 
podrome, and all the other mastodonic things connected 
| with it, not forgetting Jumbo. Brooklyn is next to be 
| favored, wherefore there is rejoicing in the churchful city. 
|  * Caste” is being played at the Bryou OPERA House, 
with a measurably strong cast consisting of Eben Plymp- 
ton, William Davidge, H. M. Pitt, and Selina Dolara. 
Mr. H. M. Pitt is commander-in-chief. Mr. Stoddard’s 
lectures at DALY’s THEATRE are. delightful. The pic- 
tures are wonderfully real. A man has simply to sit 
quietly, and can go over all the historic world without 
paying more than the price of admission. ‘The Castles 
of France,” ‘*Splendors of Switzerland,” and « Egypt 
and the Nile” are especially interesting. Théo has gone 
from the CASINO, and the McCaull Comic Opera Com- 
pany now figures there in ‘* The Sorcerer.” For a lim- 
| ited number of nights, which promises to be an unlimited 
| number, «*A Russian Honeymoon” is undergoing per- 
formance at the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE. Mrs. Bur- 
ton Harrison, the author, acknowledges her obligations 
to Scribe and others who have tackled the same topic. 
Mrs. Harrison has improved on her model, and makes 
| it Russian from Russiaville; and, with the gorgeous set- 
| ting that the management has given the play, she may 
consider herself a fortunate woman, Agnes Booth, Ada 
| Dyas—all do good work, and, we suppose, will continue 
to do it as long as it may please the MADISON SQUARE to 
keep this drama on the stage. 

The Kiralfys have taken up their quarters at HAVER- 
Ly’s FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE, with the peren- 
nial **Around the World in Eighty Days”’ every night, 
with the usual matinée. And the HAVERLY’s BROOoK- 
LYN THEATRE has surrendered its stage to Mr. Gus Wil- 
liams, in ** One of the Finest.’”?” HENDERSON’s STANDARD 
THEATRE has ¢* Green-Room Fun,” interpreted by Sals- 
bury’s Troubadours, with their usual success in provoking 
cachinnation in their audiences. ‘* The Parisian Ro- 
| mance ”’ has found its way to the COSMOPOLITAN THEA- 
TRE. Mary Anderson is still at the GRAND OPERA 
House—*‘ Hunchback,” «* Lady of Lyons,” ** Ingomar ” 
and ‘< Fazio.” 

Salvini and Clara Morris appeared, on Monday night 
last, at Boorn’s THEATRE, in the presence of a highly 
enthusiastic audience which filled the house. The play 
was ‘The Outlaw;” Clara playing osai¥e, while Sal- 
vini gave his magnificent performance of Conrad. The 
New York public ought to take advantage of such a 
combination; the opportunity will never occur again. It 
is positively Salvini’s last appearance, and the last per- 
formances that will ever be given in BooTH’s THEATRE 
| previous to its alteration for business purposes. To- 
night, «¢ Othello,” with Clara as Emilia. The very last 
night will be for the benefit of Janitor Boyd, who has 
| been connected with the theatre since it has been built; 

and then it will vanish like the baseless fabric of a 
| vision, and leave, perhaps, a dry-goods store behind, 
|  « The Muddy Day” has set in for a usual THEATRE 
| COMIQUE run. We sometimes wish that ‘stars ” would 
not come to New York, because we cannot find any- 
thing new to say about them. These remarks apply to 
Modjeska and Mr. John McCullough, who are disport- 








| ing themselves in their usual round of characters at 


| NrBLo’s GARDEN and the FIFTH AVENUE THEATRE, 
where Modjeska gives us ‘¢ As You Like It’ to-night; 
and John, at the down-town house, tackles, this week, 
‘‘Richard the Third,” ‘ Othello,” «* Damon and Pyth- 
ias,’’ «* The Lady of Lyons,” etc. ** All on a Summer’s 
Day,” an original comic opera by Messrs. Paine and 
Warren, was reproduced last Wednesday night at CuIck- 
ERING HALL, with improvements and fine costumes. 
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THE LAMB ON THE “STREET.” 
No. VII. 





Wall Street, April 13th, 1883. 


Some philosopher 
has said that a wise 
man alters his opin- 
ion—a fool, never. 
Being a little inno- 
cent lamb, I don’t 
know whether I 
ought to be called a 
wise man or a fool; 
but, whichever way 
it is, I have changed 
my opinion. ‘The 
last time I gave to 
the world my poor, 
humble views on 
stocks I was a little bear, gradually but surely 
growing to be a large one. Now all is changed. 
I have become a lamb once more, with a strong 
tendency to be transformed into a bull. I have 
been forced to change my opinions. Wall 
Street was too strong for me, and everything 
that I thought was going down is going up 
much faster than I can keep pace with it. 

Wall Street is a mystery, and I have too 
much of the lamb in me to be able to fathom 
it. So I go with the tide; and, in my small, un- 
ambitious way, very pleasant going it is. 

It makes even the gentlest of lambkins feel 
bovine when he buys Delaware, Lackawanna & 
Western at 124'/,, and sells out in a few days at 
130'/,. This is an encouragement to buy again, 
with a pretty sure chance of getting 140 at the 
very least. Then why should I care if fifty 
Jay Goulds are going to circumnavigate the 
globe in fifty two-hundred-and-fifty-thousand- 
dollar yachts? It doesn’t prevent my buying 
Erie at 36 and selling it at 40, Northern Pacific 
at 50, and, with a little patience, getting any 








reasonable price I may see fit to demand for it. 
That is the kind of a lambkin I am. 

Indeed, there is nothing on the list that isn’t 
going up. The stocks can’t help themselves 
any more than the country can help growing. 
It is only in its infancy—it can’t go to rack 
and ruin. . The population increases daily, and 
is only just beginning to find itself a nation. 
There is at least a hundred years of unbroken 
prosperity before it; then it will be about the 
time to talk of a temporary panic. I think the 
foregoing sentences show that I am doing fairly 
well for a baby-bull. 

BaLAAM BopPEEpP. 








THE PAINTER sends his picture to the Acac- 


emy, and it is rejected by a committee of four. | 
The committee of four then hangs its own pic- | 


tures on the line, and none of them are sold. 
The painter is thus rejected by four brother 
professionals, while the brother professionals are 
rejected by the fifty thousand picture buyers 
who visit the Academy. 

AND Now the small boy unravels the ancient 
stocking to secure yarn with which to make a 
base-ball. And when he has the ball made, he 
cuts the leg off one of his father’s boots to 
make a cover of; and when the parent discovers 
the liberties taken with his boot, the small boy 
wishes that he had used it as lining for his 





, trousers. 





Foop FoR THOUGHT--Sausage. Oh, you 
dont see the point, eh? Well, here is the point: 
When you eat sausage you try to think what it 
is made of. Now, isn’t it clear? 





It 1s the six-year-old who is just losing his 
first front-teeth who feels sad, because he is 
not eligible for a game of mumble-peg. 
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IT REALLY DOESN’T SEEM TO AGREE WITH T!!IEM. 


MR. WILLIAMS'S VISITOR. 
A MEMORY. 


“ At that time,’’ said Mr, Williams: “I was 
| shoveling large-sized chunks of condensed in- 
| tellect into the Morning Nuisance—which was 
the pet name for it. “The right name was the 
Morning News; but Nuisance seemed more ap- 
propriate, somehow, and that was the denomi- 
nation we all put it in. 

“The Nuisance was a brilliant journal; it 
made things hot around the city, and the citi- 
zens made things hot around the office. The 
staff never complained of dull times. There 
| was always a hopeful possibility that the place 
| might be mobbed or the boss assassinated any 
minute; and, as none of us had any money or 
expected ever to be paid any salaries, we took 
no thought for the morrow, and had a never- 
ending picnic. 

“We had lots of visitors around there. I 
had the most, because my office-hours were the 
longest, and I owed more bills than anybody 
else in the gang. As a general thing, a visitor 
brought with him either a club or a bottle. If 
the look-out at the third-story window signaled 
a man with a club, I went up on the roof and 
stowed away behind the chimney. If the man 
had no club, (and no bull-dog,) I remained in 
the sanctum and accepted his contribution. 

“IT remember one December night I was sit- 
ting over the stove, trying to get warm, when I 
heard some one coming up the stairs. I was 
feeling rather desperate just then, so 1 concluded 
I’d tempt Fate by staying where I was, I con- 
sidered that a fight would thaw me out a little; 
and I knew that if it was the sheriff coming 
he’d give me comfortable lodgings. So I laid 
the poker within easy reach, and braced myself 
for fun. 

“He who entered was a stranger. I sized 
him up in a hurry. He was about my size, but © 
older; looked rather more muscular; but then 
the poker would even things. Still, he didn’t 
seem bloodthirsty, and after I’d glanced him 
over I laid down the poker and sat back in my 
chair. 

““¢ How are ye?’ said he, as he came up to 
the stove: ‘ Fine evening!’ 

“6 Ves,’ said I: ‘it’s a little too fine in this 
part of the country. If there was more of it, 
Z shouldn’t kick,’ 

“Why so?’ he asked, with an oily sort of a 
chuckle: ‘like night, do you ?’ 

«J do,’ said I; ‘especially when I’m on a 
sensational paper. I find it doesn’t agree with 
my health to walk around in the day-time, and 
I need more exercise than I get out of the 
knock-downs we have here.’ 

“©<T know all about it,’ he said, and chuckled 
again: ‘I’ve been there. Now, what do you 
think I came here for ?” 

““* Well, you might have come for any one of 
a good many purposes,’ I hinted: ‘You may 
have assault-and-battery in your heart, or you 
may have a communication signed ‘ Justice’ in 
your pocket. (I’d rather you’d spring the as- 
sault-and-battery trap on me.) But what did 
you come here for, anyhow ?” 

““T came all the way from Augusta to pey 
you a year’s subscription in advance!’ 

“IT was pretty well surprised at that, for we 
generally collected our subscription-bills weekly 
(six cents each); but I held up under it, and 
took the old man’s money. Then, seeing he’d 
been in the business, as he said, I sent the 
‘devil’ out for a half-a-pint, and asked him to 
sit down, 

“The old man said he was Steuben the Third, 
and told me to send his paper to Augusta, care 
of the Governor. I was a little stuck, as you 
might say, on the address business—for the 
Governor swore he’d prosecute us if we let the 
paper come within four miles of him; but 
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finally I concluded he wanted a second term, 
and was letting himself down easy. I fixed it 
up as the old man said when that idea struck 
me; and, as the ‘devil’ had come back, we each 
of us took a drink out of the bottle, and set- 
tled down forachin. (Fun, ain’t it, to see two 
reporters interviewing each other ?) 

“My visitor said he’d been a newspaper man 
for a good many years; but had retired. He 
always liked to help the boys along, and made 
a point of subscribing to every paper that took 
his fancy. He told me that he was at work, 
just then, establishing an aristocratic Order to 
put down the common people, and his rank in 
it was ‘Grand Provost.’ To be sure, he said, 
his title (‘Steuben the Third’) was hereditary ; 
but he’d give me one, if I’d prove my descent 
from an old European family. I felt kinder 
flattered, I won’t deny, to think of having a 
title; and I told him 1d bring witnesses to say 
I was descended from Lord Byron. (So I could. 
The foreman ’d sworn | was a grandson of 
George the Fourth, if I’d asked him.) 

“ About that time I noticed that the whiskey 
was beginning to get its work in on the old 
man. (/wasallright. Lord bless you, a Maine 
man can carry off a quart!) He said he’d a 
good mind to make the Nuisance the official 
organ of his Order, and write an editorial on 
the spot that he’d pay me a dollar a line for! 
You’d better believe I caught on! 


| 
“«Here you are,’ said 1, slamming a pile of | 


copy-paper down in front of him: ‘fix it up, 
and [’Jl run it in to-night.’ 

“So he started in to write, and I helped him 
to pack it out. It surprised me, rather, to see 
how he shied at the long words and bolted his 


orthography generally; but I braced him up | 


where he needed it, and got him on his sixth 
page. I was just telling him how to spell ‘ap- 
purtenances’ when I heard a racket at the foot 
of the stairs, and I started to see what the mat- 
ter was, and he dropped his pencil and tried to 
hide. 

“ At first I thought some bruiser had come to 
lick me, and was getting his hand in before he 
struck up-stairs. There’d be a cyclone of lim- 
ber-jointed, double-breasted profanity, and then 
somebody ’d spank somebody else in the jaw, 
and one of ’em would spit out two or three 
teeth, and then whoever it was below would 
clinch and slam each other around. After a 
minute, though, | heard our foreman’s voice 
from down below: 

“« Dign’ty of the pressh musht be pr’sherved!’ 

“Ts that you, Jack?’ said I: ‘ Bring him up 
here, and let me have a whack at him.’ 

“I looked back into the office and saw the 
old man had crawled under the table. 

“<«It?s my enemies,’ he explained: ‘They 
want to steal my crown and imprison me. Hide 
me, and I'll make you a Grand Duke!’ 

“Somebody kicked the door open, and the 
foreman and another man rolled in. 

“«*Spicious character,’ said the foreman, sit- 
ting on him: ‘Slugged him on principle.’ 

“T thought I tumbled to something, and I 


pulled the foreman off. ’Tother man sat up . 


and wiped his face. 

““« This here’s a nice way to treat an officer 
that’s come after an escaped loonattic, ain’t it ?’ 
said he: ‘Cuss you, you old pile’—(to Steuben 
the Third)—‘ I'll have you on bread and water 
for this caper !’ 

«“*Why, who is he?’ I asked. 

“*Who is he? He’s from the ’sylum at 
A’gusty. 7 know who he is —oh, yes! Are you 
comin’ peaceable alongerme, Smith?’ 

“ And Steuben the Third got up and went. 

“TI was young then, boys,’”? concluded Mr. 
Williams: “but I salted down a proverb that 
night, and I haven’t gone back on it yet: All 
cranks write letters to editors, but it’s only 
downright crazy people that'll pay to have 
their letters printed.” Ww. LS. 
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WHEN MAIMIE MARRIED. 





When Maimie married Charley Brown, 
Joy took possession of the town; 





The young folks swarmed in happy throngs— 
_ They rang the bells—they caroled songs— 
| They carpeted the steps that led 
Into the church where they were wed; 
And up and down the altar-stair 
_ They scattered roses everywhere, 
When, in her orange-blossom crown, 
; Queen Maimie married Charley Brown, 


So beautiful she was, it seemed 
_ Men, looking on her, dreamed they dreamed; 
| And he, the holy man who took 
| Her hand in his, so thrilled and shook, 
| The gargoyles round the ceiling’s rim 
| Looked down and leered and grinned at him 
| Until he half forgot his part 
' Of sanctity, and felt his heart 
Beat worldward through his sacred gown— 
When Maimie married Charley Brown. 


The bridesmaids kissed her left and right, 
Fond mothers hugged her with delight; 
Young men of twenty-eight were seen 
_To blush like lads of seventeen, 
| The while they held her hand to quote 
The sentiments some poet wrote. 
Yea, all the heads that Homage bends 
Were bowed to her; but oh, my friends, 
My hopes went up—my heart went down 
When Maimie married Charky Brown! 


—/J. W. Riley, in Life. 


And now another English pugilist has arrived 
in America, to join the innumerable caravan of 
bloodthirsty warriors who are aching to knock 
each other out, and to that end are industri- 
| ously keeping out of each other’s way. Mit- 
| chell and Slade and Sullivan will now pursue 
| each other all over the Republic. If these 
| champions worked as hard with their fists as 


they do with their mouths, the troops would 
have to be called out. As it is, they have not 
yet seen each other, and as the country is very 
large, it is not likely that any two of them will 
meet. It doesn’t require much capital to be a 
champion pugilist. All you need to do is to 
run in debt for your board, owe all your friends, 
offer to fight any man in some inaccessible 
place at any impossible time for $50,000, and 
then keep out of the way, and your reputation 
as a fighting-man is assured.— Rodert J. Burdette, 
in Burlington Hawkeye. 





CASTORIA. 
It is a fact there is no ‘‘ may be,” 
Mothers’ milk can’t save the baby, 
While CASTORIA digests their food, 
Cures all their pains and makes them good. 
CASTORIA hail! from East to West, 
For children thrive and mothers rest. 





Ice or cold water may be drunk freely and is made perfectly 
harmless, much more palatable and refreshing by adding a little 
of that great reviver and curative, Hop Bitters, to each draught. 

ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 





Here’s some truth that the Swyane’s Ointment will 
cure the worst case of Itching Piles ever known. 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired trom practice, having had placed in his hands 
by an East India missionary the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for 
the speedy and permanent cure for Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Asthma, and a!l Throat and Lung Affections, also a positive and radical 
cure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested 
its wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to 
make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive anda 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full directions 
for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing, with stamp, na» ing 


his p»per. 
— W. A. Noyes, 
No. 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 





To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations, 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PUBLISHERS Puck. 
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Baltimore, Ma., U, S, A., April 2, 188 3. 


NOTICE 


Humorous Writers, 


———— 


$6350. 
IN PRIZHS. 


We hereby offer the above amount in cash, for original 
contributions to our St. Facobs Oil Family Calendar 
1884-85 and Book of Health and Humor for the Mit- 
lion. The conditions upon which this offer is based, and 
which must be strictly adhered to in every particular, by 
all competitors, in order to secure consideration, are as 
follows: 

All contributions must be in English, strictly original 
and thoroughly humorous within the easy comprehension 
of the million, pure in tone and free from everything that 
may give offence to any religious creed, denomination, 
party, sect, trade or profession, and also entirely free 
from any advertising feature. 

The subjects, except those for which the first and sixth 
prizes are offered, are tc be selected by the writers, and 
none of the articles, except these two, are to exceed in 
length a column of printed matter (set in Brevier type) 
21g inches wide and 14 inches long, (the sketches for 
which the first and sixth prizes are offered, to be not 
more than 24 inches in length, nor less than 18 inches.) 

Manuscript copy must be legibly written (on one side 
of paper only) and accompanied by the full and correct 
name and address of the writer, and forwarded to the 
‘«¢ Editor of the St. Jacobs Oil Family Calendar, care of 
The Charles A. Vogeler Company, Baltimore, Mary- 
land,” before July 1, 1883. It is distinctly understood, 
that manuscripts declined will not be returned, but should 
any use in the future be made of any of the rejected arti- 
cles by the undersigned, due remuneration will be made 
to the authors thereof. 

As 2 further guide to contributors, it may be stated, 
that the forthcoming issue of the St. Jacobs Oil Family 
Calendar, will resemble in style and contents the same 
Calendar for 1883-4, specimen copies of which may be 
had free by addressing our Supply Department, and en- 
closing a three-cent postage stamp. 

The awards will be made not later than November 15, 
1883, by a committee of journalists to be selected by The 
Charles A. Vogeler Company, who will be announced 
at the time of the awards. 

Parties intending their contributions to be headed by 
an illustration, will please indicate what their ideas are 
in that direction. 

We offer cash prizes as follows: 
$150. For the best humorous sketch subject—* Mothcr- 

in-law.” 
$100, For best humorous article on any other subject. 
$50. For next best humorous article on any other sub- 
ject. 
$100. For the best humorous poem. 
$50. For the next best humorous poem. 
$100, For the best humorous sketch of ‘ Califoraia 
Pioneer Life of ’49.” 
$50. For the best humorous dialect sketch. 
$50. For the best humorous dialect poem. 

No contributions can be considered unless the fore- 

going conditions are carefully complied with in every 


particular. 


The CHARLES A. VOGELER CO. 


BALTIMORE, MD., U.S. A. 





WHAT’S IN A NAME? 


“Where do you go, my pretty maid ?” 
The insinuating drummer said, 

“I’m going all the way,” said she: 
“To my humble home in Kankakee!” 


Then, after waiting a little while: 
“* May I ask you, sir, where do you go?” 
And the drummer answered, with a smile: 
* To my lordly home at Kokomo!” 

Then outright spoke the conductor bold: 
‘There ’s some mistake between you two, 
If you ’re going home, youve missed your hold, 

For this train goes to Kalamazov!” 
“© Oh, what shall I do ?”’ the maiden cried: 
“ They ll think 1 ’m dead, my ma and pa!” 
“ Too bad!” the startled drummer sighed: 
“Come to my friends in Waukesha!”’ 


And she smiled and blushed and most forgot 

That he was but a stranger man. 

And that mistake changed her whole lot, 

For they got married at Waukegan. 

—Drake’s Travelers’ Magazine. 

THE wife of a peasant who was in the habit 
of borrowing her neighbor’s coffee-pot, one 
day broke the article beyond repair, and when 
her husband came in, she broke out in despair: 

“Alas! we are financially ruined for the ex- 
cursion season. I have broken Mrs. Blank’s 
coffee-mill, and it will cost us thirty cents to 
repair it.” 

“Ah, but you are indeed a poor financier!’ 
replied the husband: ‘“ Send the remains home 
by the servant-girl, and get mad at the lady. 
Then you will not be expected to pay damages, 
and she will not dare ask for your flat-irons,” 
Detroit Free Press. 

A STATUE of pious Martin Luther is to be 
erected in Washington, and he is to appear in 
colossal bronze, clad in a ministerial robe, hold- 
ing the Bible on his left arm, upon which his 
closed right hand rests. It will take about a 
generation to teach the people of Washington 
what the statue represents. The most of the 
residents will think the statue has some refer- 
ence to the Star Route trial.—Peck’s Sun, 





GENTLEMEN 
Will_Find the Most Stylish and Elegant Spring Hats at 
ESPENSCHEID’S, 118 Nassau Street. 





Angostura Bitters are the best remedy for removing indi- 
gestion and all diseases originating from the digestive organs. Be- 
wire of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


PIAN 
PREFER 


IANOS. 
RED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
Salesroom: 149—155 E. 14th Street, N. Y. 


ic CLOSING-OUT SALE +e 


BRONZES, FANCY GOODS, 
Watches, Jewelry, Clocks, 


NO. 16 WEST 14TH ST., N., YY. 
Are Selling at Immense Reductions to close 
the Business before May Ist. 


x’ J. MAGNIN GUEDIN & CO, 


IMPORTERS. 
























$5 to $20 Brisin ¥ do"Bociaml arse 8 ee Address 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


can now grasp a fortune. Out. 
fit worth $10 free. Address E. @. 
RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay St., N. Y. 








METROPOLITAN HEADQUARTERS 


FOR 


FINE CLOTHING 


Ready-Made or to Order, 
FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 


Spring Overcoats in Vast Assortment. 


BRONNER & Co. 


610, 612, 614, 616 and 618 BROADWAY, 
THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK. 








MODEL WORKIN 1883 


TOY ENGINES AND FIGURES. 


We send Engine, Figures, Pulleys, Belt, etc., all complete as per 
cut, and in working order, by mail for $1.50. Our complete Cata- 
logue, 196 large pages, 4,000 illustrations, by mail, 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 


Nos. 126, 128 & 180 Nassau Street, New York. 


VM Leeks oad 


for the Million. 

The largest assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
size in Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 
rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices in reach 
ofall. Also, bargains in Diamonds. 

An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
363 Canal Street, New York. 








Price list free. 








AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY, Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 





















es 
\y 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted su 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, _— 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 





Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECKS, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 

B ISHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 
COMP. IVORY MFG. Co. 
th a. 251 Centre St. 
Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 





New and Beautiful CHROMO CARDS, 
name in New Type, ard an ELEGANT 48 nave, Gilt 
Bound FLORAL AUT’ GRAPH ALBUM, al! 
for 15cts, SNOW & CO.. Meriden, Conn. 


72 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made, Costly outfit free 
Address, TRuE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 
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a ye ia _ BEATTY'S PARLOR ORGANS mer 45.75 15 


FOR ONLY _il holt MM ee Latest _ No. 1526. Pimensions—Height, 74 ins., Depth, 26 ins, 
s f ‘ . ] 5 Sr : = ity 2 er Price S95.O0 witnout stoa, Bock and Musi, 
G ©) 


242 STOPS. 1. Cello, 8 ft. tone; 2. Melodia, 8 ft. tone; 3, Clara- 
bella, 8 ft. tone; 4. unr Sub-Bass, y ft, tone; SS Bourdon, 16 ft. tone; 6. Saxa- 
Freigh 
reight = 
. = 
Prepaid. siamemage 
se ff AT ¢ 
4 

















hone, 8 ft. tone; 7. Viol di Gamba, 8 ft. tone; jiapason, 8 ft. tone; 9. Viola 
(Q) boice,4 ft. tone; 10. Grand Expre: nae 8 ft. Ss 11. French Horn, 8 ft. tone; 
olian; 13. Vox Humana ho, 8 ft. tone; 15. et am 8 ft. tone; 


is far onet, 8 ft. tone; TT. Voix ix Celeste, bit tone; 18. Violina, 4 ft. tone; 19, Vox 
gutta, 7 rome mee 20. Piccolo, 4 ft. tone; 2i, Coupler Harmoni ues 22. Orchnes- 
23. rgan Knee Stop; 24. Right Organ Knee oe 
nee Tl Organs is a Tg h of the organ-builder’s art, IT 1 IS VERY BEAU- 
TIFULIN APP NG EXA ¥ +44 CUT. The Case is solid Wal- 
pat, protysely orient —_ Lay cone x ~ Graneve fancy Joneses. 
e Pipe-Top is o: e mos utifu’ extan t oe of a place 
in the millionaire’s parlor, and would ornament the boudoir of a Princess. 
x &3.—Five Octaves, handsome a 
4 It will not take the dirt ordust. It contains the Sweet Lay Cc 
ESTE STOP, the famous Ly ay) Horn Solo Combination, New Grand Organ 
Right and Left Knee Stops, to control ae entire motion by the Knee, if neces- 
sary. Five (5) ome of GOLDEN 1 TONG ear as follows: a set of powerfu 
Sub-Bass aon set of 3 Octaves of V VoILe LESTE; one set of FREN HOR 
REEDS, and 2 1-2 Octaves each of lar GOLD: EN TONGUE REEDS. Besides 
all this, it is fitted up with an OCTAVE COUP: aay 
the instrument, Lamp Stands, Pocket for Musi tty’s Patent Stop Action. 
also Sounding &c. It has a Sliding Lid and ‘conveniently arranged 
Handles for mov ing he Bellows, which are of the upright pattern, are made 
from the best quaiit of rubber eee, are of os power, and are fit up 
with steel corneas aes the a _— uality of pedal straps. The Pedals, instead of 
being covered with polished metal of neat design, and never get 
out of repair or vor 


SPECIAL TEN-DAY OFFER TO READERS OF PUCK: — 


If you will remit me 8649.75 and the annexed Coupon within 10 days from the 
date hereof, I will box one ship you this Organ, w Bench, , ete., 
exactly the same asI sell for €95. You should order Pamodiasely, and in no 
case later than 10 — 1 ore test trial given and a full warrantee for six 
GIVEN UNDER MY HAND AND SEAL 
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COUPON| On receipt of this Puck, any readers of [$45.25 95 


AO 
and 849.75 in cash b: Bank Deaf Post Uilice Money Order, Registered 
=> Express pre ald. 9 Ghesk on ree goaces Bank, 1 ‘t forwarded within 


10 days from date 
E° payment on my 

ok, etc., prov. x ft $ ra 
bon ao and 'I will send you a rece ~~%, bill in full for $95, “and box b— | 
ship you the sedwit ust as it is advertised, fully warranted for six years. 
Money refunde — interest from date of remittance if not as represented 
after one year’s Signed DANIEL F. BEATTY, 


R As a further apap for ron (provided you 
FREIGHT ERE =PAID. the 10 days) I agree to ight o n the above 
Organ to , nearest railroad frei; ne eatin any pani aa es the Mississippi 
River, or that far on any going west of This isa rare opportunity to place 
an instrument, as it were, "~~ very 7% all freight - repaid, at manufac- 
urer’s wholesale rices. ler now; 5 nothing ee =, v pyecenpenrenee. 
R. Enclosed find $ hav your 
statement in this vertisement and I Toe one = aioe that it must 
z prove exactly as represented in this advertisement, or I shall return it at the 
= end of one year’s use and demand the return of my money, with interest from 
= the very moment I forwarded it, at six per cent., according to your offer. 
artiowiar to give N ame, Post Office, County State, ° ure reight 
on what Railroad. Bank D 
E Registered Letter, Express prepaid, or by Ban Chock. a ma 
= accept by colognes on last day and remit by mail on that day, which w 1 
secure this special offer. aS — this m ificent instrument introduced with- 
out delay, hence this special price, Providing order is given immediately. 


Adio Manufacturer} DANIEL F, BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey 
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Culture,” making i ag 
Book, having ail thevtatest i Pea reckon the work he does for me won’t cost me preety 
his Manual, with Price List, free by mail, or ee 

to be had on application at our Stores. much, Boston Post. 





will not injure or discolor Paint, but 








A FL oripa shark swallowed an eight-day restores color and brightness. ‘Try it. 
clock accidentally dropped into the water, and SAPOL| O 
seven days later ran ashore near Pensacola to 
_ ‘ A ace Cleans Windows without water, and 
have it wound up.— Detroit Free Press. The saves the trouble of removing curtains 
only puzzling thing in connection with this piesa 
exhibition of animal instinct is the fact that SAPOLIO 
the shark should have known that the clock brightens Knives at the same time they 
was wound up only the day before it was swal- Ee Sees eoeg Cee cee ee 





lowed.—WNorristown Herald. 


“Ou, it’s all right,”’ said the druggist of the SAPOLIO 
Cleans Bath Tubs, Tables, Floors, &c., 





plumber at work for him: “ve found a little edcaentbenmiionade. ternen 
job for him to do down-cellar after he fixes the 
SAPOLIO 


which for {G83 contains PETER HENDERSON'S water-pipe, and he’ll catch such a cold down 


Revised: ——e on Vegetable and Flower ’ +s Polishes Tin, B c d all 
and I olishes Tin rass opper and a 
a condensed Gardening there he'll have to buy some medicine, d Metal Wares, rendering them as bright 





SAPOLIO 


PETER HENDERSON & CO. ANOTHER infallible sign of the near approach ie Waitin Wittens util Minnetess te 
of spring is that the newspapers are beginning to invaluable, Cheaper than Soap. 





85 & 37 CortLanot St., NEw YorK. 
ho coach. One never hears of this remarkable 





talk about Colonel Delancy Kane and his tally- SAPOLIO 


removes Stains from Marble Mantels, 








oung man except in the spring. — Rochester Tabl as , from Hardé 
THE BIGGEST T THING OU poy tong Post. Express . ites ished Walls, and from China and Porce- 
NASON & CO., 111 Nassau St., N. Y. , ; _ lain. 10 cents. 
BisMaRCK thinks that the American pig is the ‘ 
DENTAL OF FICE. J rooter of all evil.— Herald P. /. SAPOLIO 


PHILIPPINE DIEFEN3ACH-TRUCHSESS. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. Y. x*» “Magnificent promises sometimes end in 





pets and other woven fabrics, 


removes Stains and Grease from Car- 














WENDELL PHILLIPS expresses the hope that] HZNOCHE MORGAN’sS SONDS’ 
the day will soon come when no man will smoke SAPOLIO 
on the street. Wendell Phillips doesn’t exhibit ; : 

: ‘ come is a substitute for Soap for all House- 
Send for Fall Catalogue of Roses, Bulbs and. his usual sagacity in entertaining such a hope. hold purposes, except washing clothes. 
Wintoe Hicoming Friant. A laras stock of The probabilities are that the number of men 
lants in fine condi ition now ready. Prices low. : . _ A Pp oO L | O 
Catalogues free. Send for one and compare with who smoke on the street will largely increase. - © AS 
ers belore buying eisewlere, ention paper. ” ’ ° ° . or eaning your House this Spring 
MILLER & HUNT, Wright’s Grove, Chicago. Women’s bonnets are getting to require so will eens tis tice a aon dha 
much space that a man won’t have any room 
to smoke at home.—Brooklyn Eagle. 3 APOLIO 


: paltry performances.” A magnificent exception 
P d WHISKY HABI'S cured at ho Price, 10 Cents per Cake.—Se d for our Card about the T 
Oo IUM without ain. Book of poanouinns ont free. to this is found in Kidney-Wort which invariably | Cotta Statuette “ Ange Dechu pleat uag oa eae drape 


B. M. WOOLLEY, M. D., Atlanta, Ga. pe-forms even more cures than it promises. ENOCH MORGAN’S SONS CO., New York. 
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DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 
MA'TCHLESS PIANOS, 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


a COLUMBIA BICYCLES. 
AD 













Thousands in daily use by doctors, lawyers, 
ogue to 

S 

S: 

y"\ New York RipinG-Scuoo., 214 E. 34th St. 


ministers, editors, merchants, &c., &c. Send 
WS Ap THE POPE MFG. Co., 
Sy 


c. stamp for elegantly illustrated 36-page cata- 
A \W ay 575 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 








ROAD CART 


Aboveillustration represents our No. 4 or Phaeton Cart. 
We also make tliem with skeleton bodies, just the thing for jog- 
ging trotters or breaking colts, Our No. 34 or Single Park 
Cart ia used very extensively by Gentlemen Drivers in spee«d- 
ing on the road or track, weighs 100 lbs., and as handsomely 
finished as the finest carriage, 


FIVE STYLES wvztins from ‘DO to 160 Ibs. 

Prices from GSO to SBO. 

> First-Class in every respect, and everybody likes them: 
Send for Illustrated Price List. 


BRADLEY & CO, ‘estsntisies ia." 
CUSTOM TAILORING. 


INSPECT THE STOCK OF 
IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC WOOLENS, 
NOVELTIES FOR PRESENT SEASON. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 BROADWAY, Near Houston St., 
And 139 to 151 Bowery, between Grand and Broome Sts. 
Samples, with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 


c'pal cities, 
yi! | i HH), Hh} 
( hr MLL ap Wa end secure future trade, we will oa 
\ ! ‘ receiptofa3 Bec, stamps, and the 
| names and addresses of 12 of your 
friends, send you b 
i an Elegant Rolled Gold Ring. & 
mM only Will be sent to one address for 
and 24names, Address, 








FREE! FREE! FREE! 


In order to introduce other goods 








6G@c, 
7 & 9 Warr 






W. SIZER 





‘en Street, New York. 
: OR 
TENT. 
PAY. 


Send model for free opinion as to patentability. Book 40 p., 10 
illustrations, for % stamps. Long experience; refer to Cit. Na- 
tional Bank and Com’r Patents. Address W. T, FitzGeRap, 
Att’y at Law, 1006 F Street, WasuincTon, D.C. 


CARDS, 


7 ur Wy t Your ln PRESS, 83.00. 





Large sizes for Circulars, &c., $8 to $90. For 
pleasure, money-making, young or old. Everything 
easy; printed instructions. Send 2 stamps for Cata- 

ogue of Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the factory, 


KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


How $2 INVESTED brings $3.0,- 
OOO. A fortune within the reach of 
ALL. Circulars with FuLt information 
sent FREE by addressing 

CHAS. MEEKIN, Courier-Journa 
Buildivg, Louisville, Ky. 


AND all ernie quick- 
ly and safely cured wit 
K| DN F ' DOCUTA SANDALWOOD. 


Cures in seven days. Avoid injurious 
imitations; none but the Docuta gen- 
Price $1.50; half boxes, %5 cents. All 





Ss 8 
“EXGELSIOR 








uine. Full directions. 


Druggists. 
TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No.6 St. Mark’s Place, New York, 








PUCK. 








THE New York Graphic says “there was 
never anything done in a hurry and never will 
be.” It is pretty certain that the Graphic man 
has never been in a blacksmith shop when a 
visitor picked up a horse-shoe just from the 
forge, and remarked the surprising suddenness 
with which hé let the deceptive utensil drop 
without being requested to do so.—/Norristown 
Herald, 


THE season rapidly approaches when the 
head of the family will tear his finger-nails 
down to the quick and skin his knuckles beat- 
ing carpets in the back yard, while his wife 
leans out of the second-story window, wonder- 
ing if the time will ever come when women will 
have their rights.— Brooklyn Eagle, 


“ Wuat do you mean, you infernal rascal, 
by spilling my coffee all over me ?”’ shouted an 
enraged passenger. 

“Never mind, sir,” protested the waiter: 
‘“‘PIl get you some more, sir!’’—Drake’s Trav- 
elers’ Magazine, 


THE Democrats have won quite a number of 
elections recently. Now, if they were put on 
ice they might come very useful in 1884,— 
Phila. Kronikle-Herald, 





* When the fountains of life are not corrupted 
and embittered by suffering; when the functions 
of womanhood are strictly normal, woman life is 
lik? music, with no discord to jar her delicate 
sensibilities and briak the vital and organic har- 
mony. But many who suffer from vital and func- 
tional disorders have found immediate relief and 
a permanent cure by using Mrs. Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound. 





THE AUTOPHONE. 


For Grown People and Children. 
THE FINEST AND CHEAPEST AUTOMATIC MUSICAL 
INSTRUMENT EVER OFFERED. 

This Instrument, containing 22 Notes 
(6 more than is contained in any other 
like instrument) is unequalled for dura- 
bility, power and sweetness of tone. 

Larger sizes fr House, Lodge and 
Chapel, contain 32 Notes. 

Send for Circular and Catalogue of 
Music. 


THE AUTOPHONE CO., 


ITHACA, N. ¥. 
CANVASSERS WANTED. 


THE ORGUINETTE 

















, ay 
Is THE MOST’ WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 

Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Orgars may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music wareroome 
in the world. 


No. 8381 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co, 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. aa@~ Send for Circular 











IMPROVED 
“GEM ORGANINA,” 

(Linen Music.) : 

“ARISTON,” 


A FULL ORCHESTRA, 
(Disc Music.) : 


Musical and Optical Wonder, 


CATALOGUE FREE. 


= SS 


== — a 











SIZE Organ Ree 
Powerful Tone. Music 4c. 
300 tunes y. 


per ver 
SPECIAL To those who will agree to 
show the Organette and act 

as our Agents, we will senda Same 7 

pie Orgarette, with Music, for s 
‘ize 13 inches long, 11 in. wide, 63g in. high. 
-~-HARBACH ORCANINA COMPANY, 
809 Filbert St., Phila., Pa. 


/PMPERIAL ORCANETTE $8 
“¢ Smt PLAYS ANY TUNE. 














miums, fine Steel-Plate Engravings—su; 
the price of the paper ; an 


was founded by Paschall Morris 
Its character and reputation are of the 
Wewant i 


weekly at $2.00 per annum 
ngravings 


and offer as Premiums the Steel-Plate 


$150,000 GIVEN AWAY! 


THE PRACTICAL FARMER, OF PHILADELPHIA, from an intimate acquaintance with its readers, has 
found there is a general desire to possess Farms and Homes in the West. 
ers an opportunity to obtain an Improved Farm, a well-known, reliable real estate man has carefully selected for us 


100 FARMS, to be offered as Premiums to our paper. 
rb reproductions of the works of the greatest masters. These are alone worth 


when we give, in ——. tae op portunity to —_— an 7 sored Fer ore mekie 
! Every Subscriber will receive a Premium. e 

The most spiendi¢ offer yor and is pos of the oldest Agricultural, Literary and Family Journals published. 

Eivhest, and Subscribers rarely drop from our lists. I has 16 pages, published 

75,000 new subscribers in two months, 


Now, in order to give each of our Subscrib- 


We also offer, in connection with the Farm property, as Pre- 


















circumstances. The tenancies are such that 
he Farms. Subscribe for the ‘‘ PRACTICA 


each subscriber will have a fair and on op 
second and following series of 10,000 Subscri 
is given away. These 
entirely gratuitous upon our part, 






100=F ARM 


from ¥o to 960 acres, and worth from $600 to $10,000 each. 

- | Warranty Deed, and a clear and perfect Title shown from the Unit 

y, and will be productive homes from the start, As high as 80 BUSHELS OF 

from some of these Farms last year. All of these lands are just as go 

ssession can be given at once. How you may gbtain one of 
L FARMER. the 


2.00, a receipt and the current number of the FARMER will be mailed to the sender, his name entered upon our sub- 
scription list, and the paper continued for one year. As soon as we have 10,000 new Subscribers registered on our books, 
or in ten days from date, we will award to each of them a premium, ageree 5 

rtunity to obtain one of the Farms and Engravings. In the same way the 
rs will receive their Premiums until the entize Fsso.c0e worth of property 






Farms and Engravings are intended as premiums to our Subscribers. ? 
and is intended by us as a Seane of dividing with our Subscribers the profits of the 







Located in he states | 5,630 ACRES 


of Kansas, Missourl, AND WORTH 


lowa, Nebraska and $140,000. 


Dakota, aggregating 





‘ These 

Farms are all in good condition, and are in size 
The Farms will be 
ed States down. They are all ready to 
WHEAT per acre was har- 

od, and will produce as mnch under like 











Immediately upon receiving ubscription price— 





ating in value $20,000, in such a manner that 





he distribution of these is 








year. e name and address of those securing the 

luable Premi will be published in the PRAC- 
TICAL FARMER. Having made up our mind to 
secure, at any cost,the largest circulation of any 
Agricultural Paper in the World, we have resolved 
to forego all profits and give our Subscribers the 
Farms and rn poe y for the benefit derived from 
the present and future large circulation. A sample 
Paper containing description of the Engravings and 
of the roo Farms, with a description of the improve- 
ments, dimensions of houses, etc., will be sent free. 


ATE 


ed, subscribe at once and get up Clu 
paper containg the list of 


















scribers to obtain one of the Farms. b 
and §s0, three extra subscriptions ; tor 3osubscribers, 
scriptions ; for 40 subscribers and $80, six extra subscr: 
subscribers and §ro0, w * will gi 
the getter-up of the Club one 
ou ma ‘e 
as own, 2% § wi 


















N 
=, entrar 


ddress PR. 


with the Union 






yourself, neighbor, or parents, a fine Farm. 


$10,000 FARM? 


In order that your name and your friends names may be among the first series 
@ Of 10,000 subscribers to whom the first $20,000 worth of property will be award- 
in your neighborho 
arms and description of improvements. If x 
will give the getter-up of the Club a subscription for himself FREE, whic L : 
For 20 subscribers and $40, we will give two extra subscriptions ; for 25 subscribers 
four extra subscriptions ; for 35 subscribers and $70, five extra sub- 
iptions ; for 45 subscribers, seven extra subscriptions; and for so 
ive eight extra subscriptions. J } 
ch of whom will have an equal opportunity to obtain one of the Farms. By 







fhe e je sere & ted will distribute the $150,000 worth of property- once. 
ou may get a Farm worth $3,000 or $10,000, free of every encumbrance. a 
R Hy —As a matter of security to our Subscribers, the Deeds and Abstracts of Title to all the Farms 


Trust Company of Philadelphia, Pa. 
ACTICAL FARMER, Philadelphia, Pa. 
5000 MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN Pinwin Single copy tree.” 


WHO WILL RECEIVE THE | 








@. Show the 


immediately. Co to w 
send $20, we 


ork at on 
ou will get ro subscribers and | 
will give him equal right with other sub- 


The extra subscriptions can be sent to any one to whom 
Let every reader of this advertisement send at least 


e. 





By 





RACTICAL 
You may get 

































































































rUC K. 








ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


Fashionable Neck Wear for Gentlemen 
and Youths, Dress Shirts, Collars and Cuffs, 
ready-made and to order, Cheviots and 
Flannel Travelling Shirts, Pajamas, Dress- 
ing Robes, Smoking Jackets, Bath Wraps, 
&ce., &c. 


BROADWAY and 19th St. 
NEW YORK. 





5 All New — Gold and Floral Chromo Cards, name 
on, 10¢c. . H. CARD WORKS, West Haven, Ct. 


“Wuy do you cali your ‘ dépéts’ ‘sta- 
tions’ ?” asked an uncultured traveler of a rail- 
way Official. 

“ Because,”’ responded the official: “they 
are stationary.” 

“Oh, I see; you want to distinguish these 
buildings which never move from the accom- 
modation trains which do move once in a 
while.””—Philadelphia News. 


AN Official and volunteer organist of a church 
not one hundred miles from Elizabeth was once 
asked to assist in passing around the plate. He 
replied that he didn’t object to playing the or- 
gan, but did object to being monkey.—£Z/za- 
beth Journal, 


Now that the shad season has opened, the 
missionary societies will shortly issue their an- 
nual appeal, begging the public to save the 
back-bones. They want them to palm off upon 
the heathen as fine-combs.— Phila. Kronikle- 
Herald. 


AN unknown man stopping at a Chicago ho- 
tel fired at his head four times without hitting 
it. They at once telegraphed to Boston to 
know if any of the policemen of that city was 
missing from his beat.— Lowell Citizen. 


WHEN a boy fires a snow-ball into your ear 
you should pretend to feel tickled to death. 
Some one of the present race of boys will some 
day be President, and he will remember all the 
kicks bestowed.—Derroit Free Press. 





*« 

Ce pase illustrated catalogue, with 

Cee and music of 26 popular 

GS erst and ms decoratedplaque, 

Us for 12c. 100 choice songs, words, music, 

and accompaniments; or, 100 popular Pieces 

for Piano or Organ, all sheet music size, 
50c. Diamond School for Violin, 
558 pieces, 50c. Comic, English, 
Ethiopian, Home, Irish, Old, 

Opera, Popular, ong and Sentimental songs, words 

a:1i music, 100 of each, 30c., or 400 for $1.00. “gma 

igs, reels, ‘bre akdowns, &C., for piano or organ, 50c. 
¥ ET, 27 School Street, Boston, Mass. 


A BEAUTIFUL KNAPSACK 


FRESE. 


A beautiful Knapsack, commemorating General Putnam’s 
famous feat at Horseneck, will be GIVEN AWAY FREE to 
every one who purchases. No. 25 of the New YorK Wrkskty, 
ready on Monday, April 76, and for sale by every News Agent. 

Leave your order in advance with your News Agent for No. 25 
of the New York WekkKLY. 

If you -are not convenient to a News Agency, send six cents 
direct to the office for No. 25 of the New YorkK WggKLY, and 
you will get with it, by mail, AKNAPSACK FREE, 

STREET & SMITH, 
81 Rose St., New York. 


Pees eee 


A GOOD HIT! 








A NEW LOVE STORY OF THE WAR, BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘* ANDER- 
SONVILLE,”” ETC. 


THE RED ACORN, 


By JOHN M’ELROY, Editor Toledo Blade. 


2300 Copies Sold in Advance of Publication. 


r2mo., 322 pages. Cloth; Black and Gold Side and Back 
Stamps. Price $1.25. 





A fascinating War story, dealing with real flesh-and-blood peo- 
ple, in style vividly realistic, and so wide a departure from the 
conventional novel that it cannot help attracting wide-spread 
attention. Its scenes are laid in Ohio, Kentucky and Tennessee 
during the War, and will prove very exciting reading to lovers of 
historical fiction. 

The publishers have spared no expense in getting up this book, 
and it will be found to excel their other popular publications in 
every respect. 

Order at once of the publisher, or of your bookseller. Mailed 
on receipt of price by the publishers. 


HENRY A. SUMNER & CO., 
205 Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


THEISS'S a tusiC ALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 
6 East 14th Street. 
a © - the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 








All our readers will do well to cease the practice of calling a 
doctor at every little ill-feeling for themselves or families or dosing 
with quack stuff, and rely entirely on Hop Bitters, as many of our 
best families are ‘doing. 


LACES. 


FULL ASSORTMENT OF BLACK AND WHITE SPANISH, 
MALTESE, GUIPURE, ESCURIAL, VAN DYKE, AND 
HAND-RUN LACES AND NETS. 

SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS IN 
PARASOL-COVERS, FICHUS, SCARFS, BEADED NETS, 
AND LACES. 

EXCLUSIVE NOVELTY IN COLORED ESCU- 
RIAL NETS FOR OVERDRESSES. 

We Still Offer 
IRISH POINT AND FANCY LACES AT 25e. PER YARD. 

REAL IRISH CROCHET LACES AT 

25c. PER YARD; REDUCED FROM 60e, 
40c, PER YARD; REDUCED FROM 90e. 
50c, PER YARD; REDUCED FROM 81,00, 


DUNCAN A. GRANT, 


28 West 23d St., and 19 West 22d St. 








THE ELEGANT STATIONS OF THAT MAGNIFICENT 
LINE OF RAILWAY, THE 


New York, West Shore & 
Buffalo, 


are to be furnished with water-closet drainage by the Durham 
House Drainage Co., 187 Broadway. 





The Durham System of House Drainage has been adopted 
for the new building for the 


SCHOOL OF MINES, 


Columbia College. 


This Company not only manufactures the materials it uses (ex- 
cept pipes), but it constructs the drainage system complete, with 
tts own workmen and under superviston of its own engineers. 








The use of inferior materials and workmanship for house drain- | 


age is a serious error of judgment. The adoption of the Durham 
System ensures a saving in LIFE, HEALTH and MONEY; 
there will be no repairs required in a lifetime. 


Examine the work personally, or send for the ILLUSTRATED 
PAMPHLET published by the Company. 
under WALLACK’s THEATRE 


THE GARRICK, ‘i.caivay'e'soun's 


Most elegant resort. First class a Wines, Liquors, Cigars 
ete. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian Beer on draught. 
GEORGE SCHOEN, Manager. 


I have a positive ree 
medy for the above dis- 
ease ; by its use thous- 
ands of cases of the 


worst kind and of ee lg any have been cured. Indeed, so strong 
is my faith in its at that I = send TWO BOTTLES FREE, to- 
gether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any suffer- 
er. Give Express & P.O. cdtcene | DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.Y. 








BAUS PIANOS 


ad in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. Peasy. 
Warerooms: 26 W. 23rd St., cle 


The Stock of Colored 
Silks that is now shown 
by 
JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
for variety of texture, 
completeness of assort- 
ment and positive value, 
surpasses anything that 
has ever been exhibited. 

They make a special of= 
fering this week of 500 
pieces of Colored Gros 
Grain at $1.00 a yard 
that are worth $1.25. Also 
three beautifully assort- 
ed lines of Colored Gros 
Grains, Gros de Londre 
and Ottomans at $2.00 
that are excellent value 
for $2.50. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Broadway, cor. Lith St. 








372 BROADWAY.N. Y._| 
$10.00 REWARD 


Will be paid for any corset in which the Coraline breaks 
with six months’ ordinary wear. 

Price by mail, W. B. (French coutil), $2.50; Abdom- 
inal, $2.00; Health or Nursing, $1.50; Coraline, $1.00; 
Flexible Hip, $1.00; Misses’, $1.00. 

For sale by leading Merchants. 

Beware of worthless imitations boned with cord. 


WARNER BRO’S, 372 Broadway, N. Y. 










To any suffering with Catarrh cr Bronchitis who earne 
ostly desire relief, I cam furnish a means o: Permanent 
and Positive Cure. A Homo Troatment. No charge for 
consultation by mail. Valuable Treatiso Free. Cortifl- 
cates from Doctors, Lawyers, Ministers, Dusiness-men. 
Address Rev. T. P. CHILDS, Troy, Ohio, 








“THE LITTLE PIG SERIES. ag 
Fine new set, eighteen cards, by mail, on receipt of six 3¢ 
stamps. WHITING, 50 Nassau St., 


a SN 
UBBER STAMPS. Best made. Immense Catalogue free 
to agents. Tue G, A. Harper Mr. Co., Cleveland, O. 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $4 outfit free. Address 
H. Hatter & Co., Portland, Maine. 











faz PRINTING INK used = pis ye 
manufactured by GEO. H, MOR Li & 









































OFFICE OF 





PUCK’ 23 WARREN ST. NEWYORK 














Si 


OTTMANN. LITH. 23-25 WARREN ST. NY. 








